AMOK

" Tor your help now, to be followed by your im-
mediate departure from the Dutch Indies.'

" * Surely you must know that that would cost me my
pension?'

" 'The fee I propose would more than compensate
you.'

" 'You are good enough to use plain terms, but I
should like you to be even more explicit. What fee were
you thinking of?'

" 'One hundred thousand gulden, in a draft on
Amsterdam.'

"I trembled, both with anger and surprise. She had
reckoned it all out, had calculated my price, and offered
me this preposterous fee upon the condition that I should
break my contract with the Dutch Government; she had
bought me before seeing me; she had counted on my
compliance. I felt like slapping her face, so angered was
I by this contumelious treatment. But when I rose up in
my wrath (she, too, was standing once more), the sight of
that proud, cold mouth of hers which would not beg a
favour, the flash of her arrogant eyes, aroused the brute
in me, and of a sudden I burned with desire. Something
in my expression must have betrayed my feeling, for she
raised her eyebrows as one does when a beggar is im-
portunate. In that instant we hated one another, and
were aware of our mutual detestation. She hated me
because she had to make use of me, and I hated her
because she demanded my help instead of imploring it.
In this moment of silence we were for the first time speak-
ing frankly to one another. As if a venomous serpent had
bitten me, a terrible thought entered my mind, and I
said to her ... I said to her . . .

"But I go too fast, and you will misunderstand me. I
must first of all explain to you whence this crazy notion